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Chapter 1

Do you mind, baby?” my wife asked, turning her back to me.
The sheer black dress hugged all her curves and stopped just under her ass. The zipper was undone, and I could see the delicate curve of her ribs under her smooth, tan skin.
 
“Sure,” I said, my voice quavering. I reached down and pulled up the tiny zipper.
 
I’d replayed this moment a million times in my head. Lily was about to go out and meet a bull for the first time and then bring him home. I’d begged her to do it late one night—when I’d had a few too many.
 
My innocent wife hadn’t even known what a hotwife or cuckold was until I explained it to her. But now that we were here, I was so nervous I could hardly hold it together.
 
“You’re not going to chicken out now. Are you, Colin?” my wife asked, arching an eyebrow at me.
 
“No!” I blurted out.
 
“Good,” Lily replied. Her sparkling blue eyes swept from my face, down my chest, to my crotch. There was just the tiniest hint of a bulge there.
 
“Let me see it before I leave,” she ordered me, the corner of her full lips turning into a smirk. “I don’t want you to get any ideas when I’m out.”
 
“You know it’s still on,” I said, blushing a little. I hadn’t suspected my sweet wife would get so dominant so fast, but she seemed to be taking to the idea of being a hotwife.
 
“Let me see,” she repeated. This time her tone was icy, and I quickly unzipped my jeans and pulled out my cock.
 
It was surrounded by a chastity cage. Rings of metal completely encased my dick, stopping me from getting hard. Or at least making it really uncomfortable and impossible to get off if I did.
 
Lily smiled wider. Reaching one manicured finger down, she tugged on the padlock that held the cage on. It held fast, but her soft skin brushing against the cage made me squirm.
 
I’d been wearing the cage for a whole month now. That had been Lily’s one condition if I wanted her to fuck a bull—and let me watch. She’d said that if we were going to do this, we were going to do it right. She was going to be in complete control.
 
“Are you looking forward to getting out tonight?” she asked sweetly. “Your poor balls look so full.”
 
“Yeah! I can’t wait, baby,” I groaned, her touch was driving me wild.
 
I hadn’t come since Lily locked me away in the cage—she had the key on an ankle chain that she never took off. I needed release so badly it was like a physical pain. My stomach somersaulted as she jerked on the little lock one more time, giggling as I gasped for air.
 
“Not until afterwards,” she said in a sultry voice. I felt the color drain from my face. After her bull fucked her. My cock responded. I couldn’t help it. The whole metal cage twitched and danced up.
 
Lily saw it and laughed.
 
“Thank god you’re in that cage,” she said. “I don’t think you’d be able to wait for me to get home otherwise.”
 
There was no use denying it. I knew as well as she did that I’d have been jerking off the second she walked out the door.
 
Suddenly her phone rang. Lily grabbed it and ran out of the room. Shit, I thought, Was the bull going to cancel? The thought made my heart hammer in my chest. I didn’t know if I could do this. But I definitely didn’t want to have to start over another night. My nerves were already frayed.
 
After what seemed like an eternity, Lily bounced back into the bedroom.
 
“Well?” I asked anxiously. “Is it still on?”
 
“Of course,” she said, smirking at me. “It was just Alex. She wanted to check in on the big day.”
 
My heart dropped.
 
“Alex?” I gasped in horror. “You told Alex you’re going to sleep with another guy?”
 
“You know I share everything with Alex,” Lily said indignantly.
 
“Yeah, but this is different,” I protested weakly. “You know I had a crush on her before I even met you!”
 
Lily gave a short snort of laughter. “So what, Colin? It’s not like she ever would have slept with you anyway. I wasn’t going to hide this from her. We always talk about our sex lives.”
 
“Or lack of them,” she muttered under her breath.
 
“But still,” I whined. “I can’t believe you told her you’re going to fuck a bull!”
 
“I told her about your chastity cage, too,” Lily snorted.
 
I swallowed a lump in my throat. Alex, my old crush, knew I wore a chastity cage now! That I couldn’t even touch my own cock unless Lily unlocked me. It was so humiliating I wasn’t sure I could stand it.
 
“Don’t worry, sweetie,” Lily said, sensing how upset I was. She patted my arm reassuringly.
 
“She thought it was kind of hot. In a weird way.”
 
I nodded silently. For a second, I wondered if it was worth it. The humiliation of knowing that my wife, her best friend, and her new bull all knew I was a cuckold in a chastity cage—just so I could get the pleasure of watching a black bull ravage my wife.
 
“Okay, baby. I’ve got to run so I’m not late. Have fun while I’m gone,” Lily giggled. Giving me a peck on the cheek, she swayed out the front door in six-inch stiletto heels.
 
I knew she was going to be the center of attention at the seedy bar she was going to. The thought made my chest tighten.
 
I was so wired that I could barely sit still. Waiting for Lily and her bull to come back, I paced back and forth through the house.
 
My mind was spinning. The thought of Lily getting fucked by a huge dick kept running through my head. But so did the fact that Alex knew my dick was locked up in a chastity cage.
 
I’d had a crush on her for years in college before I’d started going out with her best friend. To be honest, even after, I’d still thought of her sometimes. Now she knew I was a caged cuckold—just waiting to watch a bull fuck Lily.
 
My cock pressed painfully against the metal bars holding it, trying to get hard. I bounced from foot to foot. Even after being locked up a month, it was still uncomfortable whenever I got too excited.
 
My thoughts were interrupted when I heard the front door creak open. I glanced at the clock. Lily had been gone two hours, even though it seemed like she just walked out the door.
 
“Colin?” her breathless voice rang out. “Are you ready, baby? He’s almost here.”




Chapter 2

My heart was hammering in my chest as Lily burst into the bedroom where I was waiting for them.
Her gorgeous face was flushed pink with excitement—even under all the make-up I could see it.
 
“He followed me here. You should see how nice his sports car is. He’s going to come in any second,” she gushed, not even pausing to take a breath. Then, her eyes got wide, and she leaned in like she was about to tell me a secret.
 
“You’re not going to believe how big he is!” she squealed under her breath at me.
 
“Wait—you’ve already seen it?” I hissed back. My stomach tightened at the thought.
 
Lily nodded her head, biting her lower lip with excitement.
 
“He let me suck it in the bathroom!” Lily gushed. “Just wait until you see it!”
 
I stumbled back and sat heavily on the bed. My sweet, innocent wife had sucked a cock in the bathroom of a bar. A huge black cock.
 
“You must be Colin,” a deep voice boomed across our bedroom. I hadn’t even heard him come in.
 
I looked up to see a jacked black guy striding toward me. He extended a hand that absolutely engulfed mine as I reached out to shake it.
 
“Jayden,” he said.
 
“Nice to meet you, Jayden,” I replied. He was enormous, with bulging muscles I could see clear through his T-shirt.
 
He had already turned away from me to stare at my wife. Lily’s sapphire eyes shone in the dim light our bedroom as she looked up at Jayden. He towered over her thin, five-four frame.
 
“Show your husband what a good cocksucker you are, Lily,” Jayden ordered, putting his hands on his hips.
 
All I could do was watch as my wife eagerly sank down to her knees. Her back was turned to me, but I still pictured how excited she must be as she unzipped Jayden’s jeans and pulled his cock out for me to see.
 
It was enormous. The thick, veiny ebony rod was bigger than Lily’s forearm. Already hard, it pulsed in the air as Jayden grinned down at my wife.
 
“Don’t be shy now,” Jayden chuckled. “You were a good slut in the bathroom.”
 
My dick surged inside the tight chastity cage at his words, and I let out a little groan from the pain of it. I knew I would have been rock hard if this damned cage wasn’t on, but now my trapped cock just pressed against the bars so hard they left lines on it.
 
Even from behind her, I could tell Lily was struggling to fit the huge cock into her mouth. Her whole body was rocking back and forth while she slowly worked it inside. Jayden nodded his approval as he admired my gorgeous wife trying to please him.
 
Suddenly, he looked over at me.
 
“Take her clothes off, cuckold,” he commanded. “I want to see the hot piece of ass I’m going to fuck.”
 
My legs wobbled as I stood up. I didn’t think I was going to be involved at all in this. There was something terribly humiliating about my wife’s bull ordering me around. Telling me what to do while my wife worshipped his cock right in front of me.
 
Unzipping the back of my wife’s dress, I could see her pretty face as she slurped and sucked on Jayden’s cock. Concentration was printed on her features as she struggled to take more, but only half his cock was in her mouth and already she was red-faced and gasping for breath.
 
Rolling the sheer black fabric of her dress up, I paused around her neck until she stopped sucking Jayden for a second so I could get it over her head.
 
“Thanks, baby,” she murmured, meeting my eyes for a second. Lust shone in her gaze, and she immediately turned away to keep sucking Jayden off.
 
I unhooked her bra and threw it into the corner of the room before hooking my fingers into her thong and pulling it down to her knees where it was stopped by the floor.
 
“Feel how wet your slut wife is, cuckold,” Jayden said with a short laugh.
 
I swallowed the lump in my throat. Reaching between her slender legs, I gently rubbed Lily’s pussy. It was dripping wet. My wife moaned around Jayden’s cock at my touch.
 
I’d never felt her so wet before. Jealousy surged through me at the realization that she wanted Jayden so badly. But how could I blame her? His muscle-bound body was jaw-dropping, and his cock was easily twice as big as mine.
 
“That’s enough, Colin,” Jayden barked as I stroked my wife’s glistening mound. “Get in the bed. I’m going to show you how a real man fucks your wife.”
 
My head was swimming from the emotions coursing through me. Arousal so strong it made me feel sick pulsed through me but so did utter nervousness and jealousy.
 
It was really happening. I was going to watch another man claim my wife—in my own bedroom. What kind of man did that make me?
 
Without thinking, I stripped off my own clothes before lying down awkwardly at the head of the bed. I’d gotten so used to the metal chastity cage, I never even thought about it anymore. That’s why I was confused when Jayden’s booming laugh echoed across the bedroom.
 
“You’ve got to be kidding me,” he roared. “What the fuck is that?”
 
I felt the color rise in my cheeks at his words. Lily was too busy sucking his cock, so I answered: “A chastity cage.”
 
Jayden laughed even harder, pausing to wipe a tear away from his eye. “Now I’ve seen it all,” he said.
 
“Get up,” he ordered my wife, still shaking his head at the cage that kept me from even getting hard.
 
“You must be desperate for a real fucking,” he said sympathetically to her as he grabbed her shoulders and practically carried her to the bed.
 
“Don’t worry. I’ll make sure you come harder than your cuckold husband ever could.”
 
Jayden dropped Lily onto the bed so hard she bounced up and squealed with laughter. His huge hands wrapped around her, pushing her into position so that she was on her hands and knees facing me.
 
“Relax,” he instructed her, lining up his cock with her slit. “I’m going to have to loosen you up.”
 
Through the valley between Lily’s hanging tits, I could just barely see her pussy. Jayden’s gigantic cock pressed between her pink lips, making them stretch obscenely. I don’t know if it was my imagination, but it looked like her flat stomach bulged as the bull ever so slowly eased his cock into my wife.
 
“Oh, Colin,” Lily gasped. My wife was staring dead at me from her hands and knees. Her blue eyes widened in shock as Jayden pushed forward, stretching her out.
 
“It’s so fucking big, baby,” she moaned. Her mouth dropped open while she panted for air. I dragged my eyes away from her rapturous face to look down at Jayden’s cock. It wasn’t even halfway inside yet, and my wife was acting like she was being split in two.
 
“That’s it, baby,” Jayden coaxed. “Soon you’ll be begging for me.”
 
Lily moaned wordlessly, her eyes rolling up in her head.
 
“It’s too big!” I said, panicking for a second. Sweat was rolling down Lily’s face as she quivered on all fours in front of me.
 
“No,” she groaned. “Keep going, Jayden. Oh my god.”
 
The bull didn’t need any encouragement. He was sinking his cock into her relentlessly until finally I saw his heavy balls slap against my wife’s pussy.
 
“Now you’re ready,” he said triumphantly. I watched him as he slid his glistening cock all the way out before plunging back into my wife, drawing a scream of surprise from her lips.
 
“Oh fuck. It feels so good, baby,” Lily sobbed. She was tossing her head from side to side, sending her blonde hair cascading across her face.
 
She reached out with one of her hands and took mine, squeezing so hard it was painful as Jayden reamed her from behind. The sound of his hips slapping against my wife’s round ass filled my bedroom.
 
I grit my teeth. My cock was straining so hard against my cage I could hardly stand it. A month’s worth of cum was trying to get out as I watched my wife being rutted by the black stud in front of me.
 
“I’m going to come, Colin. Oh god, I’m going to come,” Lily mewled. Her arms shook, and she pitched forward into my lap, resting her head on my thigh, just next to my caged cock. The feel of her soft skin made me groan in frustration as it pressed against my cage.
 
Her hand tightened around mine as Jayden kept fucking her, ignoring her ragged cries. I reached out and stroked her hair while she sobbed into my leg.
 
It was the hottest thing I’d ever seen. Lily was completely losing control; her legs shook and trembled so hard that Jayden had to wrap one of his bulging arms around her waist to hold her up as he slammed into her again and again.
 
“I’m coming,” she wailed, her face frozen in a mask of ecstasy as she looked up at me. I held her tight, basking in the feeling of her muscles tensing rhythmically as her orgasm swept through her. It seemed to last minutes.
 
My cock bobbed in its cage, precum running down it as I tried to ignore the painful pressure in my balls.
 
Finally, Lily relaxed, utterly spent. Jayden didn’t slow down, though. He kept fucking her limp form as she moaned on top of me until he let out a quick grunt.
 
I looked down to see him thrust a few more times into my wife. His balls contracted, and I knew he was filling her up—shooting his seed deep inside of my wife’s pussy while I cradled her sweaty form.
 
Lily gave a satisfied moan while Jayden bred her. She squeezed my hand, looking up at me with a look of utter contentment. It was all I could do not to beg her to let me out of the chastity cage so that I could come. That’s what will happen next, I told myself.




Chapter 3

Jayden casually slapped my wife’s pale ass as he stepped away from her. Lily giggled, crawling into bed next to me and collapsing back into the plush blanket.
“Your wife’s got a tight, little pussy, cuck,” Jayden chuckled, devouring Lily with his eyes. He was still hard, and for a second, I wondered if he was going to fuck her again right then.
 
“Well, she had one,” he corrected himself with a laugh. “Now it’s stretched out.”
 
The black bull stalked up to the head of the bed and put his cock in front of my wife’s face. Lily didn’t hesitate. She took it inside her mouth, licking away the creamy coating of Jayden’s cum and her own juices.
 
Jayden snapped his huge fingers at me and pointed down to my wife’s pussy.
 
“What are you waiting for?” he barked. “Clean her up.”
 
My stomach knotted at his words. Clean her up? I stared down at my wife’s pussy. It was red and swollen with the fucking Jayden had just given it. Ropes of his pearly cum were dripping out onto our bed, and her thighs glistened wetly from her arousal.
 
“She can’t go out like that, cuckold. That’s what you want, isn’t it, Lily?” he continued. “I’ll take a tight piece of ass like you to the club any day. But first your husband needs to clean up that mess.”
 
Lily stopped sucking Jayden’s cock to look at me. Excitement shone in her eyes.
 
“Please, baby,” she gushed. “Just lick it up. This is what you wanted isn’t it?”
 
I could tell she was thrilled at the idea of going out again—even though it was almost midnight. How could I blame her? It had been years since we’d gone out dancing.
 
“O—Okay,” I stuttered, still staring at my wife’s dripping pussy. Lily clapped her hands with excitement. Wiggling her butt to inch down the bed, she spread her toned legs wide.
 
I crawled down between her thighs and stopped with my nose almost touching her mound. The smell of sex was overwhelming—and intoxicating. Sticking my tongue out, I ran it along Lily’s slit. The sweetness of her arousal mixed with the salty, musky heaviness of Jayden’s load.
 
A shudder ran down my spine. The taste filled my mouth and nose as I lapped up the sticky mess. Humiliation surged through me. I was tasting another man’s cum. Drinking it out of my wife’s pussy.
 
But my caged cock was going wild from it. It strained against the bars, bouncing wildly as it tried to get hard in its little prison. The whole situation was just too humiliating, too degrading for me not to get turned on.
 
“That’s it, Colin,” Lily purred, rubbing Jayden’s cock on her pretty face. “Clean it all up, baby.”
 
She lifted a smooth calf and rubbed it against my dangling cock. Pleasure crackled through my aching balls, making me moan weakly into her pussy. I needed to come so badly it was all I could think about as I lapped up every drop of Jayden’s cum that dripped out of my wife.
 
“That’s enough, cuckold,” Jayden finally chuckled. “We’ve gotta go before it’s too late.”
 
Lily bounded out of the bed and ran to our walk-in closet, digging through her clothes for something nice to wear. I just sat on our bed, naked, with my caged cock throbbing.
 
A sinking feeling filled me. If they were going out to a club, when was I going to get to come? Lily had promised me I’d finally get out of this cage after the longest month of my life.
 
Finally, Lily bounced back into the bedroom in a gorgeous red dress that was so low-cut her tits were nearly coming out.
 
“How do I look?” she asked me.
 
“Amazing,” I replied, not able to keep the glumness from my voice.
 
Lily looked annoyed.
 
“What is it?” she demanded.
 
“It’s just—you said I could come today,” I explained. Even I could hear how whiny I sounded.
 
My wife waved away my words.
 
“I know, honey,” she said. “I messaged Alex when I was getting ready. She was nice enough to offer to handle it when I explained the situation.”
 
My heart skipped a beat. Alex! I was going to fuck my wife’s hot best friend, I thought dizzily.
 
“Oh, okay,” I stammered, trying to keep the excitement from my voice.
 
Lily must have noticed, though. She looked over at me sharply.
 
“Don’t get too excited,” she said. “I told her she could do anything she wanted with you as long as you got off. But I don’t think she had sex in mind.”
 
Shit.
 
But I didn’t have time to worry about what Lily had said. The front door creaked open, and I heard Alex’s voice carry to the bedroom, “Where are you guys?”
 
“In here,” Lily called back.
 
Alexandra stroke into the room in the hottest outfit I’d ever seen. A black leather corset that barely covered her huge tits was the only top she had on. Under a strip of exposed skin, a black miniskirt covered almost none of her plump ass.
 
My jaw dropped, and Alex giggled at my reaction.
 
“Do you like it?” she purred, spinning around on her toes and sending the skirt flying even higher.
 
“I thought this was the perfect time to wear my dominatrix costume. I got it for Halloween a few years ago,” she explained to Lily.
 
My wife smirked back at her best friend.
 
“Something told me you were going to enjoy this,” Lily said. My wife unfastened the key to my chastity cage from around her ankle, handed it to Alex, and ran out of the door, shouting something to Jayden that I couldn’t make out.
 
“Well, well,” Alex declared, putting her hands on her hips and staring down at me. “You are quite the sight, Colin.”
 
I could feel her eyes roam over my naked body as I sat in my bed. There was a wet spot where Jayden had fucked Lily right next to me—and my cock was still stuck in its tiny cage.
 
I blushed crimson with embarrassment as Alexandra shook her head theatrically.
 
“Your wife told me to go easy on you,” she purred. “She said you cleaned up her bull’s load. Is that true, cuckold?”
 
A lump formed in my throat as I nodded, too ashamed to answer out loud. Alex grinned at me as I squirmed in the bed, completely at her mercy.
 
Her heels clicked across the floor as she walked over to me and brandished the tiny key Lily had handed over.
 
She daintily reached down and took hold of the padlock of my chastity cage. Her painted black fingernails clicked against the metal. She was careful not to even brush against my skin—like she was a doctor or masseuse who was all business.
 
Threading the lock out, she giggled as my shriveled cock strained and popped out of the unsecured chastity device. The metal cage hit the floor with a thud while the ring stayed around my aching balls.
 
“Oh my!” she gasped. “You really did get worked up watching a real man fuck your wife.”
 
I blushed red at her words. I’d always imagined this moment—naked in the same room with Alexandra, the one who got away. But it had never been so utterly humiliating in my fantasies.
 
“Are you ready to come?” Alexandra cooed, grinning at my cock.
 
It looked smaller than it had a month ago, I thought. But I was so hard the head was practically dark purple as it twitched in the air.
 
“You can’t please a real woman, but don’t worry. We’ll still let you have your fun,” she said.
 
My wife’s best friend turned on one foot and sashayed across our bedroom. Staring at her perfect round ass that was framed by her miniskirt, I wondered for a second if I could come just from looking at her. Under normal circumstances, no. But this wasn’t normal.
 
The need to come was so overwhelming that I couldn’t help myself. Reaching down, I wrapped my hand around my cock and started jerking it, staring at Alexandra while she walked away.
 
When she reached Lily’s closet, she opened the door and pulled out what I thought was a mannequin at first.
 
No, I realized with a sinking feeling in the pit of my stomach. Not a mannequin, a blow-up doll.
 
“Hey!” Alexandra shrieked. “Get your hand off that dick right now, Colin.”
 
I stopped mid-stroke and put my hands at my side. A surge of shame rolled over me as I stared at my wife’s sexy friend holding the plastic, inflatable doll. Its pink lips were a perfect circle and between its legs I could see another hole.
 
Alexandra clicked her tongue with annoyance. “Lily said you might be a naughty cuck, but I didn’t believe her.”
 
Rummaging through the closet, she pulled out a pair of furry handcuffs. I’d gotten them for my wife on our second anniversary to try to spice things up. We’d never even gotten around to using them.
 
“I’m sorry,” I muttered, looking down at the floor.
 
“It’s okay, honey,” Alex said in a comforting voice. “I know it’s hard. That’s why I’m going to help you get a little relief.”
 
Walking around behind me, she grabbed my wrists and snapped the handcuffs around them. With my hands behind my back, I couldn’t even touch my throbbing cock in front of me.
 
“Maybe—” my voice cracked a little. “Maybe we could just fuck instead?” I blurted out. It wasn’t like that was far from what I had a feeling was about to happen.
 
Alex’s laughter rang out across the room. All I could do was stand there, trying to hide my hard cock from view using my legs with my hands bound behind me. I was completely humiliated by the time she finished.
 
“Oh, Colin,” she finally managed to gasp out between the fits of giggles. “I’m not going to fuck you. Look at that little dick!”
 
She pointed one finger at my cock. Alexandra was right, I realized. It was absolutely tiny compared to Jayden’s. No wonder Lily went absolutely wild when she fucked him, and barely seemed to notice when I used to pump away inside of her.
 
“Here you go,” Alexandra consoled me. She laid the flimsy blowup doll on the bed.
 
“Go ahead and fuck her. I don’t have all day,” she added.




Chapter 4

The blow-up doll stared up at me, and I swallowed as I looked down at its plastic pussy. My knees felt weak I was so ashamed. My heart was pounding in my chest at the thought of fucking it in front of Alexandra.
But what was I supposed to do? Say no? She’d just lock me back up in the chastity cage, and I wouldn’t have been able to come.
 
Shuffling toward the bed, I awkwardly climbed on top of the doll. It wasn’t easy with my hands cuffed behind my back.
 
Humping the air, I finally managed to pin the doll under me, and I slid into the pussy with one hard thrust. The plastic enveloped my aching cock, making me gasp. It was so tight. After not having any sexual stimulation for a month, it felt like heaven.
 
“How’s it feel?” Alexandra asked. Her face was flushed with excitement as she watched me degrade myself.
 
I rocked back and forth in the doll, rubbing my cock against the plastic desperately.
 
“It feels so good,” I groaned through gritted teeth. “But it’s so dry it hurts.”
 
The plastic was chafing against my sensitive skin, making it so uncomfortable I knew I’d never be able to come.
 
My wife’s best friend blew out an exasperated breath.
 
“Lily said you might not make this easy,” she grumbled before digging around in her purse. She pulled out a little bottle of lube.
 
“Sit up,” she ordered sharply. I rocked back on my knees unsteadily with my handcuffs on.
 
Careful not to touch my dangling hard on, she squirted some of the lube over the doll’s pink pussy.
 
“There,” she said, not hiding the annoyance in her voice. “You have one minute, starting now, Colin. I don’t want any more excuses. If you don’t come, that’s just too bad.”
 
Grabbing her phone, she started a timer and set it on the nightstand so I could see it. The seconds counted down from 60 to 59.
 
Panic set in, and I practically threw myself on top of the blow-up doll. My cock slipped into the wet plastic slit easily, drawing a gasp from my lips.
 
It almost felt like the real thing, I thought—other than the coldness of it. I fucked it as hard and fast as I could, desperate to come before the timer counted down.
 
Obscene squeaking sounds filled the room as I rutted the doll, and I heard Alexandra snigger from beside the bed. But I didn’t care. I was lost in the feeling of the tight, wet hole around my cock.
 
I was wrong. It felt better than the real thing, I thought. After not being able to get off in so long, my dick was so hypersensitive I could hardly stand the pleasure flooding though me.
 
“That’s it. Fuck that doll, Colin,” Alexandra urged me on. “That’s the only pussy you get now, cuckold.”
 
“Tell me how much you like it,” she ordered me.
 
“It’s so fucking awesome,” I half-sobbed. Looking at the timer, I saw there were only fifteen seconds left. I redoubled my efforts, panting for breath as I fucked the doll. My hips bounced wildly off the inflated plastic.
 
“You better hurry up,” Alexandra tittered. “Five seconds left.”
 
My balls tightened as I slammed into the doll over and over again. I was past the point of no-return. Pure joy flooded through me as I fucked it, basking in the pleasure surging through my aching cock. I was so close.
 
Suddenly, the tightness around my cock disappeared. My eyes snapped open to see that Alexandra had pulled the doll off my cock.
 
“Time’s up!” she crowed triumphantly.
 
The orgasmic bliss building inside me faded as quickly as it had appeared. But I knew it was still too late. I was going to come anyway.
 
“Agh, please!” I sobbed. Thrusting my hips forward, I frantically humped the air. My cock bobbed wildly, unable to touch anything, as Alexandra squealed with laughter.
 
A long rope of cum exploded out of the tip, falling onto the stomach of the blowup doll that lay under me. I groaned in defeat as another spasm overtook me and another spurt of cum dribbled out.
 
It didn’t even feel good as my cock twitched and my load oozed out. It felt like my muscles were spasming almost painfully, and frustration rolled through me. I’d been looking forward to this moment for so long. I’d even been willing to fuck a blow-up doll in front of Alexandra, but I’d never imagined it would be so unsatisfying in the end.
 
“Oh, did that ruin your orgasm?” Alexandra cooed, like she wasn’t the one who had done it!
 
I nodded dejectedly, fighting back tears. I knew that was my only shot. Who knew how long Lily would lock me in my chastity cage after this.
 
“Well. Maybe next time you’ll be faster,” Alexandra comforted me.
 
“Now, you need to clean up your mess so we can get your cage back on,” she added.
 
I looked up at her in horror. Clean up my mess? She expected me to eat my own cum in front of her!
 
“But there’s so much of it,” I said, staring open-mouthed at the mess in front of me.
 
The doll was coated in line after line of my cum. It ran down the plastic mounds of her tits, drenching her stomach and pooling in the fake belly button. It was easy to believe I hadn’t come in a month.
 
“You better get started then,” Alexandra giggled. “Caged cucks always clean up their messes.”
 
I knelt down on my knees and sighed. This couldn’t be worse than cleaning up after Jayden, right? Still, there was something so wrong about eating my own cum. Especially in front of my old crush.
 
With a sigh, I scooped some into my fingers and brought them to my mouth. It was thicker than the cream that came out of my wife—and more bitter.
 
“That’s it, Colin!” Alexandra said, clapping her hands like she was applauding. “Keep going!”
 
For some reason, her praise drove me on. Pride welled inside of me as I scooped more and more of my load into my mouth until there was none left. Then, I leaned forward and licked the plastic doll clean while Alex cheered me on.
 
To my horror, my cock was completely hard by the time I finished. The taste of my own cum was too much for my sex-starved body to bear. It wasn’t even that I liked eating it. Just the scent of sex was too much for me.
 
Alexandra noticed as soon as I stood up.
 
“You are a good cuck, aren’t you, Colin?” she gushed. “Some guys are just meant to be clean-up cuckolds I guess.”
 
Hanging my head, I didn’t respond. What was there to say? My hard on was proof that she was right, I thought dejectedly.
 
“But how are we going to get you back in your cage?” she mused. Then, she jumped up and down in excitement.
 
“I know!” she crowed, bounding out of the room. I listened to her rummaging around the kitchen with a sinking feeling until she slid back into the bedroom. She was holding an icepack up like it was a baton in a relay race.
 
“Here you go! This will help.” she declared. After uncuffing my hands, she handed it to me.
 
“Hurry up, Colin. Ice it down and put your cage on,” Alex urged me as I stood there uncertainly with my hard on bobbing in front of me and an icepack in my hand.
 
Well, I’d come this far, I figured. It’d be crazy to defy her now. The blue gel was excruciatingly cold against my aching cock. I let out a low groan.
 
Biting my lip, I tried to rubbed the ice pack all over my cock as fast as I could, careful not to stay in any one spot too long.
 
Alex was watching me like a hawk. “How’s it feel?” she asked breathlessly. “You look like you need to come so bad.”
 
I nodded. Frustration mounted inside of me as my cock ever so slowly deflated under the uncomfortable feeling of coldness.
 
“It’s so cold,” I muttered. “Can’t I just come again?”
 
Alex shook her head firmly. “No way. Lily said you get to come once. And then it’s back to your cage for a month.”
 
Her words hit me like a punch to the gut, and my cock finally went completely limp. Scooping it back into the cage, I clicked the tiny padlock shut. Locking my poor dick away for another month.
 
“Well,” Alex giggled, picking up the key off my nightstand. “I’ll give this back to Lily when I see her next. I doubt she’ll be back tonight.”
 
“As for you,” she continued. “Maybe if you’re a good cuck, I’ll see you next month.”
 
My eagerness must have been printed all over my face because Alex took one look at me and burst out laughing.
 
“See you, Colin,” she called over her shoulder as she left. But I hardly heard her. All I could think about was how fantastic it would feel to be let out of this cage. Maybe the second month wouldn’t be as bad as the first.
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